










N THE VERANDAH where I sat, T 
turned. Down the orange and lily 
hedged avenue a motor had come. At 
the door of the hotel it stopped. <A 
fat woman alighted, a man followed. 
The woman, veiled from the glare of 
the California sun, ascended the steps. 
The hall engulfed her. Before I could speak, it en- 
gulfed the man. 

“Mores!” I mentally exclaimed. At sight of him 
my thoughts shot back. As reporter, I was assisting 
again at the trial of Judith Caxton whom he had de- 
fended. 

Judith Caxton was aceused of murdering her hus- 
band. Both were known, by repute at least, in New 
York where Caxton, who was a scientist, had caused 
rather a ripple in the press. It had been announeed 
that he was engaged on a work similar to Delormel’s, 

To the public generally that was so much Greek. 
To students it was refreshment. Delormel’s work is 
unobtainable anywhere, at any price, and what is 
worse — or better, according to the point of view — 
Delormel was killed for writing it. That is history. 

The announcement, therefore, that Caxton was en- 
gaged on something similar caused a ripple; first, be- 
cause no one could imagine where he had obtained the 
data, yet chiefly because the original obviously be- 
longed to the forbidden class; that is, it was supposed 
to have been based either on the Kdjur which none 
but the Thibetian hierarchy may approach, or else on 
the esoterie sections of the Upanishads which the 
priests of Brahma guard. 

These works are not for everybody. If rumors con- 
cerning them are true, they contain the lost arcana, 
the sciences that plutonian cataclysms engulfed, the 
secrets of the cosmos. Such things are not for no- 
bodies who talk about nothing. Moreover, they are 
doubly inaccessible. Written in tinted word forms 
of which the words mean one thing and the tints an- 
other, a Champollion might perhaps decipher the 
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text, but, unless he were initiate, he could not con- 
strue the colors. Then, also, apart from their diffi- 
culties, these works have their dangers. To get at 
them is one, to publish them is another. Delormel 
must have incurred both. His life was the penalty. 
So apparently was Caxton’s. 

But not to the district attorney. The latter, a fero- 
cious person named Sherwood, contended that Cax- 
ton died of viper venom administered by his wife and 
he had experts to testify at least to the administering. 

“Do you really regard these people as experts?” 
Mores, in a casual, condescending way asked of him; 
whereupon he proceeded to eat them up and, that 
done, he produced experts of his own who testified to 
just the contrary. 

During the trial I got to know Mores rather well. 
Afterward I heard -- yet what does one not hear? — 
that in a panic which supervened he had dropped a 
lot of money, that the loss had affected him, and that 
he had vacated the courts and the city. 

Now, here he was at this California resort, where, 
but an hour before, after a stretch of work in San 
Francisco, I had come for an outing. November had 
come with me. But not as yet the usual tourist. 
Practically, the hotel was empty and I was glad that 
T had at least an acquaintance in the land. 

At sight of him also, the trial, as I have said, re- 
turned. The vocation of reporter is not considered 
enviable, but there were not a few that envied it then. 
It took me, where they could not go, into the Gen- 
eral Sessions where there is more drama than in all 
of Homer. 

In this drama, as the curtain went up, a call re- 
sounded : ‘ 

“Judith Caxton to the Bar!” 


NTO the court, the defendant came and shrank 

rather than sat on a chair beside Mores. 
Never have I seen a face so spectral. It was not 
innocence that it expressed, nor yet guilt; it was 
horror. Her skin was white as white 
paper and that whiteness was accentu- 
ated by her weeds and by her eyes which 
were black and yet burning. Normally 
she must have been beautiful. Her fea- 
tures displayed the sensitiveness of a 
human mimosa and it was that sensitive- 
ness combined with the tragedy of her 
position that made her look like 
a phantom, not from Homer, but 
Dante. 
But one gets accustomed to all 
things. The soul makes itself at 
home with what it 
must. As the trial pro- 
ceeded the horror of it 
must have waned, for 
once she smiled. Dur- 
ing the summing up, 
Sherwood described 
her as hysterical and 
passionate, a woman 
insatiable of pleasure 
and, in pursuit of it, 
hesitating at nothing, 
even at crime. It was 
then that she smiled, 

- but her smile was as 
weary and as flicker- 
ing as a fire about to 
go out. 

“May it please the 
Court: Mr. Foreman 
and gentlemen’ of the 
jury.” 






With three 
bows and 
these rit u- 
als, Sher- 
wood open- 
ed for the 
State. Ac- 
cording to 
him the defendant had grievances against the de- 
ceased whom he described as a recluse oceupied with 
the recondite, a man who never went anywhere, never 
saw anybody and who refused to have guests at his 
house. Many a woman has hated her husband to the 
death for less, and that fact Sherwood put before the 
jury. It constituted, he said, the motive for the mur- 
der of this man from whom the defendant had been 
planning to obtain a divorce. But to obtain it meant, 
Sherwood deélared, a sojourn in Nevada, in Idaho, 
exile from the smartness of upper Fifth avenue life. 
There was a shorter way and that way she took. 
Among her effects was a vial containing venom from 
the tic-potonga, or bora viper, and this venom, which 
she had given to her husband, was the cause of his 
death. 


EFORE he had finished, Mores was at him. “I 
object to the District Attorney prejudicing the 
jury against this gentlewoman, my client.” 

The ebjection was not sustained. 

“And I except to your honor’s ruling,” Mores, with 
a bulldog look, threw up at the Bench. 

Sherwood proceeded. “There, gentlemen is the 
crime; there, too, is the motive. To finish the picture 
evidence will be produced.” 

As I sat on the verandah, the Pacific before me, I 
could see the picture, the frame as well — the amber 
panoply of the bench, the fabulous beasts that 
climbed the fluted columns on the walls and the court- 
room, high ceiled, close packed, filled with spectators 
who had begged and badgered their way: there. For 
it is always great fun to see a woman tried for her 
life. Yet when you have known her, or known of 
her, when she has happened to be one of the super- 
select whose names are recorded as “Among those 
present,” what more could any one decently ask? 
But public sentiment is a wave that thinks, thinks 
again, changes its mind. At the opening everybody 
knew that the prisoner was guilty. As the trial pro- 
ceeded no one was quite so sure. 

There was a reason for that. On the stand, ser- 
vants and experts succeeded each other. Among the 
experts, some testified that the venom of the bora 
viper leaves no traces and that reagents employed in 
the autopsy had determined only slight discolorations 
superinducible as well by natural causes as the re- 
verse. Of the servants, one told of finding the body 
and of going to the. defendant who was in her room, 
the door barred and bolted. That was at eight in the 
morning. Already it had been shown that Caxton 
had died at midnight. 


Enrich 


HERE was the defendant at that time? It was 

Mores who -asked the question. It was the 
prisoner who answered it. Bending to her, Mores 
had asked her to take the stand. 

The move, wholly unexpected, unusual, almost ex- 
ceptional in murder cases, created an impression that 
was excellent, one that-increased when, hesitant and 
abashed at first, but presently with lifted eyes and in 
a clear, level voice, she testified in her own behalf. 

In the direct, she dertied of course that she had killed 
her -husband, denied that she had ever contemplated 
such a-thing, adding that though she had wanted to 
leave him, it was not for the reasons advanced but be- 
cause she was afraid of him ‘and that, at the hour 
when it was shown he had (Continued on Page 14) 
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died, she was in her room, her door 


barred for protection against him. 

Gently, insinuatingly, the’ direct 
continued: “Mrs. Caxton, you say 
that you were afraid of your husband. 
Now, among the exhibits here, is a 
vial said to contain venom, and which 
was found in your possession. Will 
you tell me please where you got it?” 

“In Mr. Caxton’s study,” 

“For what purpose did 
move it?” 

“To prevent him from giving it to 
himself or, possibly, to others.” 

“You removed it then, not to admin- 
ister it to him, but for his own protec- 
tion. Now, will you tell the jury, 
please, what reason you had for tak- 
ing that precaution.” 

“He acted as though he did not 
know what he was about.” , 

“Yet it is true, is it not, that he was 
a scholar and engaged on some im- 
portant work?” 

“He was writing a book, yes.” . 

“And concerning this book, Mrs. 
Caxton, do you recall anything un- 
usual?” 

“My husband received a_ letter 
signed Shri Shankara in which the 
writer warned him of the:fate of an- 
other scholar named Delormel and 
said that if he did not abandon the 
book he would be killed.” 

“Quite so. And did Mr. Caxton say 
who this—er—Shri Shankara was?” 

“The letter stated that. It came 
from Benares and said that the writer 
was a Brahman priest.” 

“Ah! And what effect, if any, did 
this letter have on Mr. Caxton?” 

“He began to see and hear things, 
or at least he said so. He said that 
one evening on entering his study he 
saw a man seated at his desk. He 
said the man was dressed in silk and 
| that he could hear the pen scratch on 
the paper. He also said that when he 
reached the man, the latter vanished. 

“Leaving nothing to indicate that 
he had been there?” 

“My husband said that on the paper 
was written ‘Shri Shankara’ and that 
the ink was still wet.” 

“Did he say anything else?” 

“He said that if he caught him 
again, or caught bim at all, he would 
stab him with a syringe of venom.” 

“And you feared that it was himself 
he might stab?” 

“Precisely.” 


you re- 





ORES bowed. “Thank you, Mrs. 
Caxton.” He turned to Sherwood. 
“Your witness. And, by the way, let 
me beg of you, don’t go at this wit- 
ness, as you did the last. like a com 
mon scold.” He turned again to the 
defendant... “I apologize in advance 
| for any rudeness on the part of the 
| District Attorney.” 
From behind the bar, meanwhile, 
objections had exploded like shell. 
| But, through the running fire of them, 
Mores had held his own, held the wit- 
ness to the point, extracting bit by bit 
this curious story which, I could see, 
amazed even the Bench. Then, event- 
ually, through other witnesses 
| through the testimony of experts re- 
called, Mores demonstrated Caxton’s 
neurosis and, the usual hypothetical 
question aiding, extracted their belief 
that he had died of cardiac paralysis 
induced by the fright which his hal- 
lucinations caused. 
But were they hallucinations, I 
| wondered?—-a query which I was 
careful not to put in my copy. Yet 
during the proceedings that followed 
I could not but reflect that the impos- 
sible being a term which ‘long since 
science has dropped from its diction- 
ary, it might be that at Benares, 
where it is claimed that adepts are 
able to exteriorize and project them- 
selves through space, it might be that, 
| from there, some priest had astrally 
| appeared to Caxton, gibbered at him, 
menaced him and, in his neurotic con- 
| dition, had frightened him to death. 
After the summing up, the charge 
| followed and the jury filed out. It 


was idle to wait, perilous as well 
at any murder trial one runs the risk 
of being talked to death if nothing 
worse — and I went on to the news- 
paper office where I was employed 
and where | later learned that Judith 
Caxton had been acquitted. 

Now, as I looked out on the Pacific, 
I wondered what had become of her. 


SHORTLY I was enlightened. After 

luncheon I found my way into a 
deserted billiard room and got a cigar 
from the waiter. During luncheon I 
had looked over the wine list on 
which was Sham Shoo. At the time 
| knew but by repute of this Chinese 
decoction which, while highly inspira- 
tional, as I was to discover, is, pri- 
marily, just so much art, music and 
verse distilled. 

I told the waiter to send some of it 
to my room, but the man misunder- 
stood. On the marble topped table at 
which I had seated myself, he put a 


glass and a full bottle, uncorked. Be- 
fore I could correct him, Mores 
limped in, 

I rose to greet him. As he ap- 


proached, a hand outstretched, I saw 
that he was sallow and that he seemed 
unstrung. I asked him to sit, which, 
with a droop, he did; then, after look- 
ing furtively about, he looked also 
and with marked wistfulness at the 
bottle. 

“Try it,” I suggested. 

Again he looked about, thanked me, 
helped himself, sighed a sigh of ‘the 
deepest satisfaction and helped him- 
self anew. 

The effect was surprising. He 
threw off his invalid air. In the chair 
in which he had drooped, he sat up. 
His former bulldog look returned. 

Appreciatively I nodded. “You 
don't seem to have changed much 
since that trial. By the way, what be- 
came of your client?” 

At the question he nodded back at 
me and helped himself again. 

“Mrs. Caxton,” I resumed, “inter 
ested me greatly.” 

“Yes, yes,” he replied. “She was an 
extraordinary woman, most extraordi- 
nary and most unfortunate,” 

“Not at your hands,’ I said and 
would have said more, but he cut me 
short. 

“Particularly at my hands. I got 
her off, yes, and saw her live to re- 
gret it.” 

“What!” 


“It is as I tell you. After the ver- 


dict — were you there at the time? 
Well, when it was rendered, she 
fainted. Afterward fever developed. 


Between death and life she hovered 
for weeks. Finally, because perhaps 
she had not suffered enough, the fever 
waned, left her, strength returned and 
she sailed for Europe.” 

“Did she?” I said. The denouement 
seemed a bit ordinary. I do not know 
why, but I expected something differ- 
ent. 

“Yes, and I followed her. In Lon- 
don she put her hand in mine. She 
became Mrs. Mores.” 

At this, as though in surprise at 
her and at himself, he started. 

I started also. “I never heard of 
that.” 


He drank again and nodded. “We 


were married in the quietest manner | 


and succeeded in escaping publicity 
of which, as you may appreciate, she 
had a horror. It is for that reason 
you never heard of it. Few did hear 
of it and having changed her name, 
afterward, when she died, only those 
few realized who it was that had gone. 
Only those and myself.” 

At the climax, he looked down and 
away. The deceht dejection moved 
me and I muttered something to the 
effect that if there were words of sym- 
pathy I would express them. “But 
there are none,” I added. 

“None!” he absently repeated. 

It was a bit painful and I tacked. 
“What became of the book, the famous 
book which Caxton was writing?” 
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& journalist -in-me on edge. “Well, if’ told: her, 
it really was a reproduction. of: Delor- But the’ woman must have noticed 
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| Hle tossed off-another glass. .‘‘NO,; “dressed me. “You have been enter- | 
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“But that 
mensiqn.” 

“Nansense,” I was sufficiently un- 
civil to exclaim. “The fourth dimen- 


source is the fourth di- 
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matician, certainly. But not to the 
mystic. To the latter it is an actual 
plane in which any one may function, 
only to do so presupposes a develop- 
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us are blind. That is what Sweden- 
borg did, what Delormel did; Caxton 
as well. Caxton saw the past and the 
future. But it was too much for him.” 

It was too much for me. Steadily 


anything.” 

“LT am sorry,” I said. “I did not 
know. I have not seen him for a long 
time, not since a trial in which —” 


vulgar and obese, a face that time had 
coarsened and temper had marred, yet 
one which none the less instantly I 
recognized and it was then that | 


. by association with him from phan- 


tom into ogress; there, with his own 
bulldog look in her eye, before me 
Judith Caxton stood. 

A moment only. Abruptly the veil 
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that, I wondered could the liquor “QO tempora! O Mores!” HA Siresth. or ‘bose who desire bealth and) Gily the most brilliant, easy and high-class proposition i 
have gone to his head. If db t tl at. Yat-Inter re 46 ~~ | tat has ever been offered to wide-awake agents, gen- Bi 
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XCITEDLY, with a gesture, he par- 
ried the thrust. “It would have 
been very foolish of me if I had. What 





Benares and the fourth dimension, but 
also and particularly from the wines 
of Cathay. 
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#4 men and women in unoccupied terri- 

i tory everywhere—clerks, teachers, 

44 mechanics, farmers, etc., etc —all 
44 can make money on this grand, new, 
i easy-selling plan, Act today. Put 
WA your name and address on a postal 
4 cardand mail itatonce. Findoutall 
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{ Even otherwise I did not know of it. At } 

i At the time I did not know what had ¢Ven LOOKING FORWARD | Se 
} caused Caxton’s death. Afterward I & Liye: —~ TO THE — 

} believed that Sherwood was right. I } r 

} believed that it was venom that killed ¥ aw NEXT NUMBER For a 9 ft. x 12 ft. 
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him. In any event I know now that it 
was that which killed her, or rather I 
know that I was the viper. Yes, for 
my eternal perdition, that is the 


NEW kind of animal story is just 
about the rarest and most coveted 
thing that a magazine can obtain, and 
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her was rapture to me. But, as you 
will realize, the trial had put its mark 
on her. Vibrant and supersensitive as 
she was, what else could one expect? 
The strain of the proceedings, the hor- 
ror of them all, were such that when 
she put her hand in mine, it was as 
though she were a child, beaten and 
abused, who turned to any one, even 
to a stranger, for protection. But I! 
I misunderstood. I thought it was 
not only her hand but her heart she 
was giving me. Yet what heart could 
she have had save one too battered 
and broken to respond to any throbs 
of mine? I did not appreciate that. 
What I began to appreciate was Sher- 
wood’s arraignnient in which he pic- 
tured her as insatiable of pleasure 
and, in pursuit of it, hesitating at 
nothing, even at crime. It seemed to 
me that if she did not care for me, she 
might treat me as perhaps she had 
treated Caxton. In my cups I said as 
much and it was that that killed her. 
There are men who in their cups be- 
come rascals, rascals do you hear me? 
And in my cups, my conduct was such 
— was such — my conduct — my cups 

~my —” 

It trailed away. Mores, his mouth 
half open, was staring, not at me, but 


equally irate panther so tremendously 
funny as are the two dueling forest 
lords in Hoof and Claw —a thrilling 
serio-humorous feature of the next 
SEMI-MONTHLY MAGAZINE? The author 
of The Watchers of the Trails and 
other animal story classics has fairly 
eclipsed himself with this stirring 
tale of the Great North Woods. 


Not so funny, but just as interest- 

ing and full of life, is a big-busi- 
ness article, Landing the Big Job, in 
which Cromwell Childe tells how 
$30,000 to $50,000 jobs go begging 
sometimes and how some of them are 
landed. 


O matter whether you read the 

first adventure of Clare Kendall, 
Woman Detective, entitled A Skir- 
mish With the Occult, published in 
the SeEMI-MONTHLY MAGAZINE two 
weeks ago, you will simply revel in 
her second adventure, The Pearl Doc- 
tor, which Arthur B. Reeve contrib- 
utes to the next number. That is, if 
you are fond of reading a real, live, 
rousing detective yarn, and who is 
not? 
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Write Today for Our Big Mammoth Furniture and Household Goods Catalog 


‘The biggest bargain book ever produced, 10,000  iustratione of household necessities, also shows rugs and 


floor coverings in actual colors. 


The book is Lipsey 


t your copy now, kvery article offered is guar- 


anteed absolutely perfect, brand new and first-class In every particular. sae" aoe back if not satisfied. 


CHICAGO HOUSE WRECKING CO. °"; CHICAGO 


Don’ ‘T be an underpaid, over- 
worked clerk. Get out of 
the wage-earner’s 
the big feld of busin 
ZE. the best that is 
you can really 
your chance ¢ Mall order busin 
test field today for the man of limited means 
to strike out for bimself. Get out of the rut and 


MAKE $25 TO $100 A WEEK 


A Piedmont 
Southern Red Coder C3 Chest pro- 
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wretched creature who had been har- 
ried, and doubly harried, to her death. 

“The motor has come,” some one 
suddenly and sharply called. “Why 
are n't you ready?” 

I turned. In the doorway behind 
me was the woman whom I had seen 
earlier that day. She was tall, stout, 
veiled as before, 


MoNTHLY MAGAZINE just the kind of 
miniature love story to be appreciated 
by any man or woman who has ever 
fallen in love. A Semi-MontTHLY Mac- 
AZINE cover is something original 
and distinctive — designed to tell a 
story after your own heart. And His 
Side Line, the cover title of the next 
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